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THE SECRET WAR OF LISA SIMPSON 
by 
Rich Appel 
ACT ONE 
FADE IN: 
EXT. SPRINGFIELD POLICE STATION - MORNING 
The school bus is parked outside the police station. 
BART‘’S CLASS and MRS. KRABAPPEL stand at the front door. 
She tries to open it, but it’s locked. She POUNDS on the 
dock. 
MRS. KRABAPPEL 
Hello? Hello?... We’re here for the 
field trip... 
SFX: APPROACHING SIREN 
A cruiser SCREECHES to a stop in front of the station and 
CHIEF WIGGUM jumps out. He runs up the front steps with a 
towel around his neck, carrying a SLOSHING cup of coffee 
and using an ELECTRIC SHAVER. 
WIGGUM 
Sorry, sorry. It’s getting harder and 


harder to make it here by ten. 


He lifts up the mat, picks up a key, and UNLOCKS the front 
door. The class follows him in. 


WIGGUM (CONT'D) 
We'll start the tour in a second. I 
gotta check the machine. 


He locks at the answering machine which indicates there are 
"75" messages. 


WIGGUM (CONT'D) 
(ANNOYED) Can’t anybody in this town 


take the law into their own hands? 
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He pushes the delete button and the number changes to "0". 
INT. POLICE STATION - HALLWAY - A SHORT WHILE LATER 
Wiggum leads Krabappel and the class on the tour. They 
approach a table crowded with items like belts, jewelry, 
wallets, a small heart-shaped framed picture, etc. 
WIGGUM 

On your left, you’ll see the inmates’ 

personal possessions. Please feel free 

to help yourself. 


BART picks up a wristwatch and pushes a button. A 
Switchblade POPS out. 


BART 
Cool! 

WIGGUM 
Now what I am about to show you may 
shock and educate you. Hold on to your 
values as we step through the looking 
glass into a hippie pot party! 


Wiggum FLICKS A SWITCH, illuminating a hippie-dressed 


MANNEQUIN PLAYING A GUITAR with a joint taped to its mouth. 


MUSIC: PSYCHEDELIC ROCK 
WIGGUM (CONT’D) 
While Johnny Welfare plays acid rock on 
a stolen guitar, his old lady has a 
better idea. 


We WIDEN TO REVEAL a FEMALE MANNEQUIN who is about to eat 
two pieces of bread with a baby in the middle. 


KIDS 


(SHOCKED GASP) 
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WIGGUM 
that’s right, she’s got the "munchies" 
for a "California Cheeseburger." 
INT. POLICE STATION - A LITTLE LATER 
ds are lined up and having their fingerprints taken 
IE and LOU. They then immediately wipe their ink- 
d fingers on the wall. 
WIGGUM 
Much like snowflakes, fingerprints can 
be very pretty. 
‘Bart steps up for his turn, but Wiggum waves him past. 
WIGGUM (CONT’D) 
No need, Simpson. We've still got your 
prints from that egg caper. 
BART 
Hey, I touch a lot of eggs. What 
happens when they leave the grocery 
store is not my responsibility. 
WIGGUM 
Fair enough. 
INT. SPRINGFIELD ELEMENTARY - LISA'S CLASS - MORNING 


A bored LISA and the rest of her CLASS are watching the end 
of a movie. 


NARRATOR (V.0.) 
So the next time you’re walking on the 
beach, enjoying an hourglass, or making 
cheap, low-grade windshields -- think 


where we'd be without... sand. 


ge 


CHORUS (V.0.} 
(SINGING WITH GREAT IMPORTANCE) Sand! 
SAND! SAND! ! 
MUSIC: A DEFEATED FANFARE 
The words "The End" pour onte the screen as if they’re made 


The 
out of sand. MISS HOOVER FLICKS on the lights and removes 
the reels from the projector. 


MISS HOOVER 
Okay, that was the sand movie. Now 
it’1ll just take me a second to set up 
our next movie. 

LISA 
(BORED) Miss Hoover, movies are a nice 
break, but couldn’t we be doing 
something a little more challenging? 

. MISS HOOVER 

(LISTLESSLY) Probably. 


Miss Hoover FLICKS OFF the lights and RESTARTS the movie 
projector. The mechanical WHIR begins. 


ON SCREEN 
We see a title card that reads: "The Moon of Earth, 
MonoTone Pictures - Copyright 1952", then a scratchy black 
and white image of the moon. 
ANNOUNCER (V.O.) 

The moon. For several years, she has 

fascinated many. But will man ever 

walk on her fertile surface? 


Democratic hopeful Adlai Stevenson says 


So. 
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STEVENSON addressing a small group of 


ADLAI STEVENSON 
I have no objection to man walking on 
the moon. 


The reporters SCRIBBLE frantically, and there is a barrage 
of FLASHBULBS. 


ANNOUNCER (V.O.) 
By 1964, experts say man will have 
established 12 colonies on the moon, 
ideal for family vacations. 
We see a simulation of a vacationing FAMILY on the moon. 
The husband is holding a fishing rod, REELING in a MOON 
MAIDEN. The wife stands at a nearby SLOT MACHINE, pulling 
the handle happily. 
ANNOUNCER (V.O.) (CONT’D) 
Once there, you’ll weigh only a small 


percentage of what you weigh on Earth. 


We see an OVERWEIGHT BOY happily eating a piece of pie at a 
kitchen table. 


ANNOUNCER (V.O.) (CONT’D) . 
(CHUCKLING) Slow down, tubby! You’re 
not on the moon yet. 


The boy puts down his fork, ashamed. The picture changes 
to a dramatic full-screen shot of the moon. 


MUSIC: SOFTLY REPRISE DEFEATED FANFARE 
ANNOUNCER (V.O.) (CONT'D) 
The moon belongs to America -- and 
wanxiously awaits the arrival of our 


astromen. Will: YOU be among them? 
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MUSIC: LOUDER AND MORE DEFEATED 2 ena 


The movie ends and we hear the film THWACKING against the 
projector. 


RALPH 
Miss Hoover, the movie’s over. 


The students Look around the room. Miss Hoover is not 


there. 
LISA 
Where’s Miss Hoover? 
JANEY 
(AT WINDOW) Hey, her car's gone. 
Lisa shakes her head in frustration. 
INT. SPRINGFIELD ELEMENTARY - PRINCIPAL’S OFFICE - LATER. 3 
Lisa is talking to PRINCIPAL SKINNER. 
LISA 
It’s not my nature to complain, but so 
far today we've had three movies, two 
film strips, and an hour an a half of 
"magazine time". -I just don’t feel 
challenged. 
SKINNER 
Of course we could make things more 
challenging, Lisa, but then the 
stupider students would be in here 
complaining... furrowing their brows in 
a vain attempt to understand the 


ituation... 


reas 
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LISA 
But I’m getting so much less from my 
education than I'd hoped for. 
SKINNER 
Well, you could learn to lower your 


expectations. That’s an education in 


She starts to exit. 
SKINNER 
Oh, and tell Ralph to bring around that 
National Geographic when he’s done. 
It’s a special issue about soil. 


EXT. POLICE STATION - LATER 


The class and Wiggum are in a room with telephones, police 


vadios, walkie-talkies, and bullhorns. 
WIGGUM 

We’re now in the Communications Room or 
"ComRoo". This is a police radio, the 
single most important piece of 
equipment in the ComRoo. As you can 
see, some of the boys like to put their 
banana stickers all over it. (POINTING 
OUT DIFFERENT STICKERS) Let’s see, 
there's Chiquita, Del Monte, BananCo, 
Gorilla’s Choice... 


A radio CLICKS on behind Wiggum. 


(STATICKY) Officer down! Officer 
down! Repeat, officer down! 
WIGGUM 
(INTO MIC) How many times do I have to 
tell you, there’s nobody named Officer 
Down here. Geez. 
Wiggum TURNS the radio off. 
WIGGUM (CONT’D) 
Now everyone follow me to my chair, 
(TIRED) where I just need to get off my 
feet for a few minutes. 
They exit. From outside the room we hear: 
WIGGUM (0.S.) 
Ahhhhh... I won’t be getting up again. 
We see Bart has lingered behind in the Communcations Room. 
He notices a rack with a lot of bullhorns hanging from it 
and takes one down. 
BART 
(INTO BULLHORN) Testing... 


He pulls another one down and cups the two bullhorns 
together. It’s substantially LOUDER this time. 


BART (CONT'D) 
(INTO BULLHORNS) Testing... 


He looks up at the rack with the remaining bullhorns. He 
then looks back. He looks at the bullhorns once again, 
then looks back again. He looks at them a third time and 
finally gets an idea. 


BART (CONT'D) 


(GETTING AN IDEA) Hey... 
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DISSOLVE To: 
INT. COMROO - A COUPLE MINUTES LATER 
Bart has cupped fourteen bullhorns into a mega-bullhorn and 
aims them out the window. He FLICKS their power switches 
"On", one at a time. The FEEDBACK HUM builds until it’s a 
DEEP, OMINOUS RUMBLE. 
BART 


(SNEAKY CHUCKLE) 


A FLY appears. As it passes the only exposed mouthpiece, 
its wings make an ENORMOUS BUZZING ECHO. 


BART (CONT’D) 
(INTO BULLHORN) Testing... 
Before Bart can even finish the word, we hear an deafening 
SOUND WAVE EXPLOSION. The bullhorn kicks Bart back like a 
shotgun. Outside, we follow the ECHO of Bart’s voice and 
CUT AROUND town quickly to see: 
A) The school bus parked outside the police station. The 
sound waves BLOW OUT ALL THE WINDOWS in the bus. OTTO is 
listening to his-walkman and doesn’t notice. 
OTTO 
{ROCKING BACK AND FORTH, SINGING "IRON 
MAN") "Can he see or is he blind, 


nuhnuhnuhnuhnuhnuh-nuhnuhnuh..." 


B}) At the football field, a goalpost blows over and hits 
the ground like a giant tuning fork, making a pleasing HUM. 


C) At the pet shop, all tHe PARROTS begin screaming: 
PARROTS 
Testing! (SQUAWK) Testing! 


e see a bunch of clothes blow off a clothes line and 


over a row of hedges, landing on a group of SURPRISED 
NUDISTS. 

E) Inside Moe's bar, the bottles EXPLODE one after another 
like they’re being shot with a machine gun. 
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F) In the kitchen, Homer is preparing a snack of Cheez § col” 
Whiz and crackers. The SOUND WAVE hits, Homer grimaces in 
pain, and SQUIRTS some Cheez in each ear. When that 
deesn’t help, he slaps a cracker on each ear and looks 
velieved. A second later, all the windows in the house 
BLOW OUT 
d) 
€ 


INT. SIMPSON HOUSE - LIVING ROOM ~ A LITTLE WHILE LATER 


The windows are all shattered. An angry HOMER, MARGE, Lisa 
and Wiggum are staring at Bart. We still hear a faint 
RINGING HUM in the air. 

HOMER 
(BEAT; THEN, SHOUTING) You've really 
done it this time, Bart! You're in 
for the punishment of a lifetime! 
("CONFIDENTIALLY" TO WIGGUM, BUT STILL 
SHOUTING AT FULL VOLUME) Just between 
you and me, Chief, we're clear out of 
punishments! 

LISA 
(SHOUTING) When do you expect the 
ringing will stop?! 

WIGGUM 
(CHECKING WATCH; SHOUTING) In about 
ten to fifteen seconds! 

MARGE 
(SHOUTING) I certainly hope so! 
(BEAT; NORMAL VOICE) That’s better. 
(TO BART) Now, about your punishment, 


young man. 
‘ 


BART 
HANG-DOG) I know, I’ll go to my room 
and think about what I did. 
HOMER 
No! Your room is full of toys. You're 
going to the, uh, garage! 
BART 


You're the boss. 


He sadly walks out the door into the garage. 


MARGE 


I tell you, Chief, I just don’t know 


what we're going to do with him. 


A beat later, we see Bart PUTTER slowly by the window on 


the riding lawnmower, staring ahead 
family doesn’t see him. 


WIGGUM 


You know, you do have options. 


nonchalantly. The 


For 


example, there are behavior modifying 


drugs. (LEANING IN) How 


you to the Bart you know? 


HOMER 
Not very. 
MARGE 
No! No drugs. Bart just 


little discipline. There 


wedded are 


needs a 


must be some 


sort of program or cult that can give 


it? to him. 
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HOMER ees 
Maybe we could enroll him in a Turkish 


prison. 


{SCOFPFING) Good luck! (BEAT) What 
about military school? Set my brother 
straight. Now he runs his own vacuum 
cleaner business. 

MARGE 
(IMPRESSED MURMUR) You know, maybe 
Chief Wiggum is right. Military school 
is a good idea. 

A stunned Homer and Lisa look at Marge. 

MARGE (CONT’D) 
Oh, come on, now. No one here can look 
me in the eye and tell me this is the 


first time the idea has occurred to 


you. 
Out the window, we see Bart on the lawnmower, driving the 
opposite way down the street, trailed by three slow-moving 
police cars with their lights flashing. Everyone exchanges 
a knowing glance. : . 

ae 
EXT. SIMPSON HOUSE - DRIVEWAY - THE NEXT MORNING o) 


ye 


The family sits in the car. Bart comes outside carrying 
two suitcases and throws them in the trunk. 


BART 
Wow, I can’t believe we're going to 
Disneyland! Hey, where’s all your 


luggage? 
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Homer floors it and the car ZOOMS off, revealing Principal 
Skinner and Mrs. Krabappel sitting in folding chairs across 
the street. 


KRABAPPEL 
I’ve dreamt of this day for so long, 
and now that it’s he 


re, 


I don’t know 
what to say. 
SKINNER 
What a rush. I‘ve never taken illegal 
drugs, Edna, but I've never felt less 
desire for them than I do right now. 
They CLINK their coffee mugs together. 
INT. SIMPSON CAR - THAT AFTERNOON 
BART 
Military school?! You lied to me? 
HOMER 
I’m sorry if you heard "Disneyland", 
but I distinctly said "military 
school." 
BART 
I’m not going! 


I want you to turn this 


car around right now! 


Homer immediately turns the car around, crossing the 
median. Cars HONK and MOTORISTS CURSE at him. 
MARGE 
Homer! 
: HOMER 
Sorry 
Homer turns the car around again. 
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INT. ROMMELWOOD MILITARY ACADEMY - MAIN HALL - LATER 


The Simpsons are walking through a columned hall with the 
COMMANDANT, a man of about sixty with a military crew cut. 


MARGE 
Tt was nice of you to accept Bart in 
the middle of the semester. 

COMMANDANT 
Fortunately, we've had a couple of 
recent “freak-outs," so that freed up a 
couple of bunks. 

BART 
(SCARED) "Freak-outs?" 

HOMER 
(TO COMMANDANT) So what’s the fastest 
way back to the highway? 

COMMANDANT 
{ALL BUSINESS) Directions will be 
provided after a mandatory tour. 

HOMER 
(MOANS) 

EXT. MILITARY ACADEMY - OUTDOOR COMMONS - LATER 


The Simpsons and the Commandant approach a group of CADETS 
who stand stiffly at attention. 


LISA 
Look at how disciplined they are. 
They’re just like the Terra Cotta 


Warriors of Xian. 


HOMER 
They sure are. 
COMMANDANT 
Our high standards challenge students 


to reach their full potential. 


Hear that, Bart? High standards! 
BART 

So we're definitely not going to 

Disneyland, right? 


Homer picks up a rock and tosses it at one of the cadets. 
Tt HITS him in the back. 


CADET 
(JUMPING UP AND DOWN) Ouch! Ow. Ow, 
aw, OW, OW, OW. 
HOMER 
That's not so disciplined. 
COMMANDANT 
They're just children, Mr. Simpson. 
HOMER 
(UNIMPRESSED) I guess. 
INT. MILITARY ACADEMY ~- CLASSROOM - A MINUTE LATER 
The Commandant stands in the doorway with the Simpsons, 
observing a class in progress. A CADET is standing, 
answering a question... 
CADET LARSEN 
(MILITARY STYLE) Truth is beauty, 


’ 


beauty truth, Sirl! 
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LISA 
(SOTTO) They're discussing poetry! We 
never do that at my school! 

TEACHER #1 
But the truth can be harsh and 
disturbing. How can that be considered 
beautiful? 

MARGE 
(SOTTO) Well, he sure sucked the fun 
out of that poem. 

EXT, MILITARY ACADEMY - A LITTLE LATER 


The family is leaving the school. Bart has a death grip on 
Homer’s leg as he walks down the steps. : 


BART 
‘Please don’t make me stay, Dad! I'll 
be good sometimes! I’1ll find religion! 
I’ll do anything you say! 

HOMER 
Leggo my leg. 

BART 
(DESPERATE) Nol” 

HOMER 
Son, for the last time, you’re staying 
at military school. 

LISA 
And so am I! 


The family GASPS. 
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LISA (CONT'D) 
This place is just the kind of 
challenge I’ve been looking for. 
MARGE 
(CONCERNED) But Lisa, if it’s 
challenges you need, I can be a lot 
teugher. (TRYING) You’re no good! 
Uh, you're weak and worthless! 
LISA 
(TOUCHED) You're very sweet, Mom. 


(THEN) But I’ve made up my mind. 


FADE OUT: 


END OF ACT_ONE 
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ACT TWO 
FADE IN: 
INT. MILITARY ACADEMY - COMMANDANT’S OFFICE - LATER 
The Simpsons are sitting in the Commandant’s office. 
COMMANDANT 
All right, let’s go over this one more 
time, just to make sure I understand 
the situation from top to bottom. 
(CLEARS THROAT) You’re a girl? 
LISA 
Yes. 
COMMANDANT 
(GETTING UP) Gosh darn it, I just 
don't understand the situation. 
(LOOKING OUT WINDOW) In our 185 years, 
we've never had a female cadet. 
(SIGHS) But that seems to be the way 
the wind is blowing these days. After 
all, we have female singers, female 
motorists... 
LISA 
Just give me a chance. If I can’t cut 
it, you never have to let a girl in 
here again. 
COMMANDANT 
(BEAT, THEN): I can live with that. 


Welcome aboard. 


4r 


N 
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He exchanges a salute with a smiling Lisa. 


MARGE 
Lisa, if you ever want to quit and come 
home, I'll be here in half a jiff. 

BART 
(RAISING HAND) I want to quit and come 


home. 


EXT. MILITARY ACADEMY - DRIVEWAY - A LITTLE LATER 


Homer and 
and Lisa, 


Marge (with Maggie) walk to their car with Bart 
who are now in uniforms. 


BART 
T want to quit and come home. 
MARGE 
(SWEETLY) Oh, honey... I heard you the 


first time. 


Marge gives Bart a KISS on the forehead and gets in the 
car, which quickly disappears over the horizon. 


LISA 
Don’t worry, Bart. We’re in this 
together. Each of us will look out for 
the other. 

BART 
(PANICKY) Then who will look out for 
me?! ! 

LISA 
Twill. 

BART 


Oh, vight, right. I love you, Lis. 
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+ 
é 


They walk back into the main building. Bart puts his arm 


around Lisa.. 


EXT. MILITARY ACADEMY - BARRACKS - THAT AFTERNOON 
The Commandant 


T C 
by Bart 


barracks full of CADETS, followed 


COMMANDANT 


Atten-hut! 


he cadets jump to attention. 
COMMANDANT (CONT’D) 
Gentlemen, we now have a girl cadet 
among our ranks, so we're going to have 
to make a few changes. First of all, 
Franklin, you’re no longer the girliest 
cadet here. 
CADET FRANKLIN 
(VERY GIRLY) We'll see about that! 
COMMANDANT 
Second, this is now the girls’ 
barracks. So pack your things. You’re . 
moving in with Company "L". 
CADET LARSEN 
Company "L"? But they smell! 
COMMANDANT 
Yes, we've all heard the chant. Now 
fall out! 


The cadets file out, scowling at Lisa as they pass. 
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“7 cant 
LISA 
(SHEEPISHLY, TO CADETS AS THEY PASS BY) 
Sorry. Sorry. I know we’ll be 
friends. Talk about getting off on the 
wrong foot... heh heh. 
EXT. BARRACKS - CONTINUOUS 
The cadets walk unhappily to their new barracks. 
CADET PLATT 
(DISGUSTED) I can’t believe they let a 
girl into the academy. 
CADET LARSEN 
Don’t worry. We'll get her, and her 
brother. That’s why God created 
hazing. 
CUT TO: 
HAZING MONTAGE y 
A) INT. SCHOOL LIBRARY - DAY 
PULL BACK 


Bart has a bucket over his head and is SINGING. 
to show a number of cadets standing around him. 


BART 
{TO THE TUNE OF "AS THE CAISSONS GO 
ROLLING ALONG") Over here / Over there 
f We will fight / We don’t care where / 
Be it Russia, Japan, or Peru... 


Larsen WHACKS Bart's bucket with a wooden spoon. 


Wrong, Chimpson! [It’s "Over here / 


of you singing. 


He RAPS Lisa on the head with his spoon. 


Sir, may I have a bucket, sir? 
CADET PLATT 
(SNIDELY) Oh,: would you like any 
petit-fours with that? 
BART 
(FROM UNDER BUCKET) Say no, Lisa. 
B) EXT. COMMANDANT’S OFFICE - NIGHT 
Bart and Lisa are outside the door with Larsen. 
BART 
Do we really have to do this? 
CADET LARSEN 
You've got two choices. Do this, or do 
it naked. 


Larsen opens the door and shoves Bart and Lisa inside. He 
then joins Platt and Franklin watching through the window. 


C) INT, COMMANDANT’S OFFICE - MOMENTS LATER 


The commandant is at his desk working. Bart and Lisa 
approach nervously. 


COMMANDANT 


Good evening, Simpson, Simpson. 
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BART 
Sir, we regret to inform you we’re 
relieving you of your command. 


COMMANDANT 


LISA 
Yes. We've determined that you're 
insane. 
COMMANDANT 
This is outrageous! I’d rather die 
than be dishonored! 
He grabs a sword off the wall and impales himself with it. 
BART/LISA 
(SCREAM) 
They run out. We see the cadets LAUGHING at the window. 
The commandant stands up and pulls a fake, collapsible 
sword from his stomach. 
COMMANDANT 
(WINKING) Never gets old, boys! 
D) EXT. MILITARY ACADEMY - COMMONS - THE NEXT DAY 
An exhausted Bart and Lisa are using toothbrushes to SCRUB 
a large statue of the schoot’s founder on a horse. They 
clean off some words at the bottom. 
LISA 
Hey, look, it’s the school motto. 
BART 
(READING) "I’ll die before I 


* 


surrender, Tim." Who’s Tim? 


LISA 
Hé was a coward who worked closely with 
the general. 
CADET LARSEN 
Get to work! I want to see my face in 
that horse’s ass. 
Larsen walks off. They resume SCRUBBING. 
BART 
Cleaning graffiti off a statue makes a 
mockery of everything I stand for. I 
don’t think I can survive here, Lis. 
LISA 
That’s how they want you to feel, Bart. 
But if you pretend it doesn’t bother 
you, theyll eventually get bored and 
stop. 
BART 
(CONSIDERING) Hmmm, you do have a lot 
more experience being picked on than I 
de. Oh, what the heck. (ENTHUSIASTIC) 
Pass me that ass polish! 
LISA 
(TURNING JAR) It’s brass polish. 
INT. MESS HALL - LUNCHTIME 
is sitting alone at a table, his posture rigid, eating 


food with mechanical right-angle movements. He EATS a 
forkful of a gelatinous red substance and GRIMACES. 


tt 
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(MOCKING LAUGHTER) / An-ha, he ate it! 


/ Yuck! / ete, 


to eat that, you 


'O 
oO 
n 
a 
Q. 


You're not sup 
idiot. It’s tomato aspic! 
CADET PLATT 
Every Thursday for 104 years, they've 
been serving tomato aspic. And every 
Thursday for 104 years, cadets have 
been throwing it out the window. 
Several cadets begin grabbing handfuls of aspic and heaving 
them out the window with well-practiced motions -- behind 
the back, over the shoulder, etc. Through the window, we 
see a large, disgusting pit of red, pasty, BURBLING goop. 
CADET LARSEN 
C'mon, throw yours. 
BART 
No problemo. 


Bart covers his eyes and does a perfect sky-hook through 
the window. 


CADETS 
(IMPRESSED MURMURS) 
CADET LARSEN 
You didn't get rid of it all, Simpson. 
BART 


(CONFUSED) Huh? 
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CADET PLATT 
some of it’s inside you. Prepare for 
launch! 
The cadets pick up Bart and heave him out the window. 
BART 
(SCREAMS )} 
He lands in the pit with a sickening PLOP and then 
disappears. The cadets run to the window. There are a 
couple of BUBBLES, then nothing. 
EXT. DINING HALL - A FEW SECONDS LATER 
The cadets rush out to the aspic pit. 
CADET PLATT 
Oh, no! He’s not coming up! 
CADET LARSEN 
(WORRIED) Another black eye for the 
hazing program. 
After a beat, Bart resurfaces, treading water in the slime. 
BART 
(BRAVELY) Somebody throw me a rope or 
a spoon. I’m getting out of here one 
way or the other. 
CADETS 


(RELIEVED LAUGHTER AND APPLAUSE) 


Fasten up, everybody! (PROUD SPEECH) 
For the last two weeks, Bart Simpson 
has been subjected to state-of-the-art 
physical and psychological abuse. When 
I look down and see that brave man 
standing in that pool of goo, I-- 
(GETTING CHOKED UP, BLINKING BACK 
TEARS) Aw damh, I got something in my 
eye. Take over for me, Gunny. 

GUNNY 
(SQUEAKY TEENAGE VOICE) (SALUTING 
BART) Welcome to the corps, Simpson. 


The cadets pull Bart from the pit and hoist him on their 
shoulders. 


CADETS 
Hip-hip hooray! Hip-~-hip hooray! 
We PULL BACK to see... 
LISA’S Pov 
She peers from the dining hall window. 
LISA 
Way to go, Bart! (TO HERSELF) I just 


know I’m next. Either me or Ozmet. 


We see a FOREIGN EXCHANGE CADET wearing a colorful uniform 


and a fez sitting alone at a nearby table. 
OZMET 


(TO LISA) I good luck for you. 
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INT. CLASSROOM - DAY 


The teacher is WRITING on a blackboard. 


..which was named for French 
Lieutenant Jean-Baptiste Massacre 
("MASSACHRA"), after his decisive 
victory over the children of Provence. 
(BRISK) Now: Aerial warfare -- 
origins, definitions. Larsen. 

‘Larsen stands. 

CADET LARSEN 
Sir, the tactical engagement of 
aircraft began during World War I, not 
for strategic advantage, but as a duel 
for honor. Such encounters were known 
as dogfights, sir. 

TEACHER 
Thank you, Larsen. 

CADET LARSEN 
(POINTED, TO LISA) As opposed to 
catfights, which are merely two girls 
clawing each other, usually over a 


hairbrush or photo of a teen idol, sir. 


1 
adets. Lisa rises. 
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Z 


smiling. There are appreciative CHUCKLES from the 


Page 


28. 
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LISA / cond 
Excuse me, Sir, but I think Cadet 
Larsen is wrong to imply that girls are 
petty and weak. Even our textbook has 
a chapter on the brave women of 
Leningrad during the winter siege of 
1941. 
The teacher flips ahead in the book. 
TEACHER 
{SURPRISED} She’s right. Perhaps you 
boys should write an essay tonight on 
"Underestimating Your Opponent." 
CADETS 
(MOAN) 
The cadets glare at Lisa. Larsen writes something on a 
piece of paper and hands it to Platt. Platt opens it and 
we see it says: "Freeze Out." They nod conspiritorially. 
EXT. CLASSROOM - A SHORT WHILE LATER 
Lisa comes running up to the cadets. 
LISA 
I’m really sorry about what happened in 
class. 1 Sige ned to get you in 
trouble. 


The cadets ignore her and just keep walking. Lisa scurries 
to get in front of them again. 
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LISA (CONT’D) © aaa a 
(TRYING) I suppose I’m in for quite a 
hazing, huh? (NO RESPONSE, DESPERATE) 
Boy, the eggs are going to be flying 
tonight! Yesiree. 
CADET LARSEN 
Did you hear something, Platt? 
CADET PLATT 
(STILTED) I didn’t hear anything. 
Franklin, did you hear anything? 
CADET FRANKLIN 
Only the nightingales. 
The cadets walk away, leaving Lisa standing alone. 
EXT. MILITARY ACADEMY - THE NEXT DAY “O 


We see a terra cotta "Dove of Peace" (with olive branch) . 
We hear a GUNSHOT and the dove’s head is blown off. We 
PULL BACK to reveal the cadets are on the shooting range. 
A row of peace doves serve as targets. 
CADET LARSEN 
Nice shot, Bart. 
BART 
(DEAD SERIOUS) E honestly think I'm 
ready for battle. 
Suddenly, we hear an AUTOMATIC RIFLE FIRING wildly. We PAN 
DOWN the range to see a terrified Lisa helplessly spraying 
bullets in all directions. 
LISA 


,(PANICKED) Could someone help me? 


It’s stuck on "Auto-fire"! 


4F21 TABLE DRAFT 10/24/96 


ET LARSEN 


(YELLING OVER GUNFIRE) Platt, do you 


Lisa’s gun runs out of bullets. 
LISA 
(RELIEVED PANTING) 
CADET LARSEN 
(TO BART) Come cn, Bart. Let’s go to 
the road and see if that cat’s a 
skeleton yet. 


As they pull Bart away, he looks back at Lisa 
apologetically. 


INT. MILITARY ACADEMY - HALLWAY - A MINUTE LATER 
Lisa, looking a little shaken, is dialing a pay phone. 
LISA 
(TQ SELF) I’m just calling home, I’m 
not asking to come home. 
INT. SIMPSON HOUSE - FAMILY ROOM - CONTINUOUS 
Homer, holding the remote control, is lying on the couch 
watching TV, a bowl of chips and a beer balanced on his 
stomach, SANTA‘'S LITTLE HELPER by his feet. The phone 
RINGS. 
HOMER 
Marge? You got that? (BEAT) Marge?! 


The phone continues to RING. Homer kicks Santa’s Little 
Helper off the couch. 
HOMER (CONT'D) 


Go on, boy. Go get it! 
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The dog LICKS Homer’s face. The phone keeps RINGING. 
x looks at the remote. 


HOMER (CONT'D) 
Oh, there’s gotta be something on this 
thing for that thing. 
He fumbles with the remote, points it towards the phone, 
and starts hitting buttons at random. The phone stops 
RINGING. 
HOMER (CONT’D) 
(SATISFIED NOISE) 
INT. RETIREMENT CASTLE - TV ROOM - A MINUTE LATER 
GRAMPA and the other SENIOR RESIDENTS are lifelessly 
watching TV. The phone RINGS. One by one, the old people 
look up, their faces expressing an all-too fragile hope. 
An ORDERLY answers the phone. 
ORDERLY 
(BORED), Simpson. 


Their faces fall, and the seniors. slump in their chairs. A 
boyishly eager Grampa makes his way to the phone. 


GRAMPA 
‘(HAPPY) I don’t care if it’s bad news! 
INTERCUT BETWEEN GRAMPA AND LISA ON PHONE 
LISA 
(RELIEVED) Oh, Grampa, you’re not busy 
are you? 
GRAMPA 
Well, you’re really asking two 
questions there. The first one takes 
me back to 1934. Admiral Byrd had just 
reached the Pole, only hours ahead of 


the Three Stooges... 


Aft 


(HAPPY SIGH) 


DISSOLVE TO: 


Slumped in his chair, obviously exhausted. 
GRAMPA 
And that’s everything that’s happened 
in my life right up to the time I got 
this phone call. 
LISA 
(EAGER) So, anything else you want to 
talk about? (BAITING) The government 
sure is something, huh? 
GRAMPA 
I think I covered that. 
LISA 
Young people? 
GRAMPA 
I'm afraid I’d just be repeating 
myself. (BEAT) Anyway, other people 


need to use the phone. 


Grampa tries to foist the phone onto Jasper. 


We WID 
s 


JASPER 
I've already talked to her for twenty 


minutes. 


’ 


EN to see the other seniors waving their hands "no." 
IGHS sadly, and hangs up. 
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INT. MILITARY ACADEMY - BOYS’ BARRACKS ~- THAT NIGHT 


Lisa KNOCKS on the door holding an envelope. Bart opens 
ene door a crack. 


BART 
(SOPTLY) What is it? 
LISA 
(EXCITED) Iogot a cassette from Mom 


and Dad! I thought we could Listen to 


it together. 


(QUIETLY) Gee, Lis, I'd love to, but 
this really isn’t a good time... 
CADET LARSEN 
(ANGRY) Bart, who are you talking to? 
BART 
(NERVOUS) Uh... 
LISA 


(QUIETLY) Lisa. You’re talking to 


BART 
I‘m talking to...- no one. 
Bart CLOSES the door in her face. 
INT. MILITARY ACADEMY - LISA’S BARRACKS - THAT NIGHT 


Lisa is sitting on her bed listening to the tape. 
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MARGE (V.0.) 
(ON TAPE) ...and don’f worry sweetie, 
it’s very common to be homesick when 
you're so far away from the people who 


love you. 


i 
n 
ny 
uo} 
8 
o 


sses FAST FORWARD, then PLAY. 
MARGE (V.0O.) (CONT’D) 
but when you get home we’1l have a 


good snuggle and cuddle. 


LISA 
(DETERMINED) I’m not going to give up. 
Solitude never hurt anyone. (BUILDING) 
Emily Dickinson lived alone and wrote 
some of the most beautiful poetry the 
world has ever known! (SAD) And then 
went crazy as a loon. 
Lisa starts pressing REWIND and PLAY, again and again. 
MARGE (V.0.) 
snuggle and cuddle. (REWIND; PLAY) 
snuggle and Cuddle. (REWIND; PLAY) 
snuggle and cuddle... 


As Marge’s voice ECHOES throughout the barracks, Lisa lies 
down to sleep. 


INT. MILITARY ACADEMY - BOYS’ BARRACKS - LATER 
The Commandant walks through the barracks. 
COMMANDANT 


All right, lights out! 


immediately go 
BUMPING into- some furni 


Ow! Dammit! 
Lights on! 
The commandant swiftl 


Lights out! 


The barracks go dark again and the 


ANGLE ON 


Bart lying in his bunk, 
out of the barracks. 
INT. MILITARY ACADEMY 


Bart stands silently at 


4F21 
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es pitch black. 
ture. 
COMMANDANT (V.O. 


(QUICKLY) Light 


COMMANDANT (CONT 


Lights out! 


wide awake. He 


LISA’S BARRACKS 


the doorway. Li 
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We hear someone 
) (CONT’D) 
s on! 


y limps to the doorway. 


dD) 


commandant exits. 


gets up and sneaks 


- A MINUTE LATER. 


sa is lying on her 


bed in the dark, staring at the ceiling, hugging the 


cassette player. 


MARGE (V.0O.) 
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(ON TAPE, SINGING) 


You are my 


sunshine, my only sunshine / You make 


me happy, when skies are gray... 


Off Bart’s distressed look, we... 


END OF ACT TWO 


FADE OUT: 


ACT THREE 
IN: 
MILITARY ACADEMY ~ LISA’S BARRACKS - A LITTLE LATER 
is comforting Lisa. 
BART 
I’m sorry I froze you out, Lis. I 
didn’t want the guys to think I'd gone 
soft on the girl issue. 
LISA 
I’m tired of being an issue, Bart. 
Maybe everyone would be better off if I 
just quit. 
BART 
But if you quit, it’ll be like an 
expert knot-tier quitting a knot-tying 
contest right in the middle of tying a 
knot! 
LISA 
Why did you say that? 
BART 
tT dunno. I was just looking at my 
shoelaces. The point is, you're going 
to make it, Lis. And I’m going to 
stick by you. 
LISA 
You're going to stand up to all those 


guys? 
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BART [7S cpp 
No no no no no no no. I’11 have to 
stick by you in secret. Like a 
sockmaker secretly working on a top 


secret sock that... 


(CUTTING HIM OFF) Will you stop 
looking at your feet?! 
EXT. MILITARY ACADEMY - OUTSIDE BARRACKS - THE NEXT MORNING 


The cadets are lined up at attention. Bart and Lisa are at 
the end of the row. 


COMMANDANT 
Well, cadets, it’s been a great year. 
You've all worked very hard developing 
academic skills, and general killing 
skills. 

BART 
(SOTTO, TO LISA) My killing teacher 
says I’m a natural. 

COMMANDANT 
But these skills.dare nothing without 
courage and stamina. Traditionally, 
Rommelwood tested these virtues by 
pitting you against each other ina 
two-day Battle Royale. 
: BART/LISA/ FRANKLIN 


(HORRIFIED GASP) 
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COMMANDANT 
That was prior to 1957, (ROLLS EYES) 
thank you very much, State Supreme 
Court. Consequently, now, no 
Rommelwood cadet can receive a passing 
grade for the academic year without 
first conquering this... 
He points to a fearsome rope stretched high above a row of 
scary-looking bramble bushes. We see another class is 
using it. One cadet after another SCREAMS and falls into 
the brambles. 
COMMANDANT (CONT’D) 
Meet "The Eliminator." That’s a 150 
foot hand-over-hand crawl across a 60 
guage hemp-jute line with a blister 
factor of twelve. .The rope is 
suspended a full forty feet over a 
solid British acre of old-growth 
Connecticut Valley thorn bushes. 
Gentlemen, welcome to flavor country. 
LISA 
(NERVOUS) This wasn’t in the brochure. 
INT. MILITARY ACADEMY - DINING HALL - THE NEXT DAY 
Lisa sits alone, eating. Bart walks by with all the other 


cadets and drops an envelope on her papers without stopping 
or looking. Lisa opens the envelope and reads the note. 
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(READING) "Need to talk. Meet me in 

your bathroom after lights out. P.S. 


If you're not going to finish that 
brownie, bring it tonight." 
INT. MILITARY ACADEMY - LISA’‘S BARRACKS BATHROOM - LATER 


Bart, holding half a brownie, looks around Lisa's barracks 
bathroom in amazement. 


BART 
Fresh fruit? Doilies? (PICKS UP BOOK) 
"Wuthering Heights"? 

LISA 
The commandant meant well. I don’t 
think he’d ever seen a ladies’ room 
before. (BEAT) Oh, Bart, what am I 
going to do? I can’t make it across 
"The Eliminator". 

BART 
I thought you came here looking for a 
challenge. 

LISA 
Duh! A challenge I could do. 

Bart puts his arm around her. 

BART 
Relax, Lis, I’ll help you. Come with 
me. 


They start to exit. 


cs 
Oo 
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LISA 
Don’t forget to sign the guest book. 
SIGNS the book and they exit. 


MILITARY ACADEMY - PARADE LAWN - NIGHT 


(GRUNTING) 23...24... 


ung over a tree limb. 

LISA (CONT’D) 
(WITH EFFORT) ...25. So this is what 
push-ups feel like? 

BART 
That's the theory. Tomorrow you'll try 
a real one. 

CADET LARSEN (0.S.) 
(WHISPERING) The coast is clear. 


Let’s go dig up those Pop Tarts. 


ULL BACK to see Bart is actually hoisting her with a 
sl 


Bart turns and sees Platt and Larsen approaching through 
the shrubs. 


BART 


Uh-oh. 


Lf 


Bart immediately HOISTS Lisa up to the limb out of frame as 
Larsen and Platt approach. 


Bart 


CADET PLATT 
(SUSPICIOUS) Hey, Simpson, what are 
you doing out here? 


does his best to hide the rope behind his back. 


Nothing?! 


Oh yeah? 


doing out 


(AWKWARD) 


Platt and 


That was 


(SOFTLY PANICKED) 
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BART 
Nothin’ 
CADET PLATT 
Doesn’t look like nothing! 
BART 
Well, uh... what are you 
here? 
CADET PLATT 
Uh... also nothing. 
BART 
Well, carry on. 


Larsen skulk off. 


BART (CONT’D) 
lose. 
LISA (0.S.) 
Bees. Bees. 


Bart looks up to see Lisa is hanging upside down, 
dangerously close to a bulging BEEHIVE. 


EXT. MILITARY ACADEMY 


- GROUNDS - LATER 


We OPEN CLOSE on a frightened Lisa, who has her arms and 


legs wrapped around a rope. 


appears frozen. 


I’m not going 


me!! 


Hang on, 


Bart REELS 


Tria 


Her eyes are closed and she 


LISA 


to make it, Bart! Help 


BART 
save you! 
is in the middle of a clothesline 


she is only a few feet off the 


her in. 
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Okay, let go. 


Lisa lets go of the line and falls one foot into a laundry 


basket filled with freshly folded sheets and towels. 


LISA 
(SCREAMS FOR THE ONE-FOOT FALL, THEN 
SIGHS WITH PLEASURE AS SHE HITS 
LAUNDRY) 

BART 
Come on, Lis. Tomorrow’s the big day 
and we've got a lot more work to do. 
Lisa? Lis? 


Bart looks in the basket and sees Lisa is curled up, sound 
asleep. Bart picks up the basket and carries her off. 


EXT. MILITARY ACADEMY - FIELD - THE NEXT DAY 1S” 
_An exhausted Bart is finishing "The Eliminator". 
COMMANDANT 
Good job, Simpson. Although that’s 
more cursing than I like to hear from a 
cadet in peacetime. 


Bart joins the other cadets who have already finished. 
They HIGH-FIVE Bart and pat “him on the back. 


COMMANDANT (CONT’D) 
Last up, Simpson, Lisa. 


Lisa walks to the pole and climbs the rungs to the rope. 
Larsen takes out his bugle. 


CADET LARSEN 


(PLAYS FIRST THREE NOTES OF TAPS) 


n 
~~ 
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CADET 
(VARIOUS, TAUNTING) You’re going down, 
Simpson! / Pack your make-up bag! / 


Hey, Simpson -- Drop in anytime! / What 


to me... 
Lisa begins the crawl. She gets half-way across the rope, 
and then stops, exhausted. A WIND comes up and the rope 
SWAYS in the breeze. Lisa hangs on. 


LISA (CONT'D) 
(TO SELF) If only I were in 
Springfield, all my friends would be 
cheering mé on. (THEN; Oh, God, I’m 
delirious! 
Lisa moves her left hand and immediately slips partway off 
the rope. The cadets CHEER. As she hangs by her legs and 
swings back and forth, she sees the cadets down below 
waiting for her to fall. 
CADETS 
Drop! Drop! Drop! Drop! (ETC. ) 


As the cadets yell at her, hisa spots Bart. Their eyes 
lock, and he nervously steps forward. 


BART 
{A LITTLE TENTATIVE) You can make it, 
Lisa! 


The cadets turn to Bart, surprised. Larsen grabs him by 
the shirt. 


472i TABLE DRAFT 19/24/96 Page 


CADET LARSEN 
(THREATENING) I don’t care if she is 
your sister, Simpson. You keep 
encouraging her and we’ll be giving a 
flag to your mother! 

BART 
(GULPS, THEN LOUDER) Come on, Lisa. 
(INSPIRATIONAL) You... are... a... 
GIRL! 

LISA 
(INSPIRED) I'd rather die than 
surrender, Tim! 

CADET PLATT 
Tim? Who's Tim? 


An inspired Lisa starts moving again and finally pulls 
herself to the other side and raises her fist triumphantly. 


LISA 

Yes! (ALL JAZZED UP) You thought I 

couldn’t but I could I did! and I could 

do it again let’s do it again! 

The cadets stand in stunned -silence. Bart runs up to Lisa. 

BART 

Lisa, it’s over, you made it. You can 

put your arms down. 
LISA 

a can’t, they’re stuck. 


She hugs him with stiff arms. 
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LISA (CONT'D) 
LISA (CONT’D} 
Oh Bart, you never lost faith in me! 


BART 


Yes, I did. (BEAT) I just regained it 


in time. Way to go, sis! 
They hug. 
EXT. MILITARY ACADEMY - DRIVEWAY - LATER 


e 


Homer, Marge, Bart and Lisa are loading up the car. 
HOMER 
(HESITANT) Well, Bart, did you make. 
sure to return all the guns? 
BART 
(LOUD) Sir, yes sir! Luckily, I am 


now trained in six additional forms of 
unarmed combat, sir! 
Homer and Marge take a small step back. 
MARGE 
(SCARED) Well, he’s got more 
confidence! 
HOMER 
(WEAKLY) Yeah. ‘I've always said the 
boy could use more confidence. 
Larsen approaches Lisa. 
CADET LARSEN 


Hey, Simpson! There’s something I want 


to give you. 


He removes a medal from his uniform and pins it on her. 


ee 
oy 
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Ja « 
LISA 

A meas 4 
CADET LARSEN 

It’s for "Bravery". ctually, it’s for 

"Tidiest Footlocker" - but either way, 


you deserve it more than I do. 


Larsen goes back to the other cadets, who start BEATING him 


CADETS 
Girl liker! / Why don’t you marry her? 
/ Freeze out! 
ANGLE ON THE SIMPSONS 
The family is in the car, ready to leave. 
HOMER 
Well, kids, we're so proud of the way 
you completed military school, we 
thought this time we’d take you to 
‘Disneyland for real! 
BART/LISA 
Yay! 
They drive away from the military school. 
SMASH CUT TO: 
EXT. PARKING LOT - LATER 
he Simpsons’ car pulls in. 
BART/LISA 
(SINGING) "It's a small world, after 
all. It’s a small world, after..." 


(LOOKING OUT WINDOW, ALARMED) HEY!! 
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HOMER /MARGE 


(LAUGH) 


AN UP to see a sign that reads: "B. Hoffman, Dentist”. 


